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nor, much as-1 would, my attachment and respect to your
Lordship and Lady Harcourt; and when you heap new
favours on me,, you add to my distress, I meant to quarrel
with you ironically, but my heart overflowed: gratitude is
a simple awkward creature that cannot disguise its feelings;
and though it has the shortest memory of all the virtues,
it cannot help saying what it thinks, when taken by
surprise. This time my gratitude shall be perfectly pure,
for though it shall restore your present, it shall never
forget it.

I came to town yesterday for owr last Drawing-room; but
heard nothing new. The suspense about Lord Roekingham
continues. Dr. Warren thought him likely to recover on
Saturday, but the night was bad. The message to-day is,
that tis days are good, but the nights bad. By what I can
collect, his friends, if Lord Eockingham fails, are little
disposed to submit to the probable successor* I shall take
the liberty of writing, should the event happen; you know
I have little connection, but my accounts may be a little
more authentic than the newspapers. I must finish abruptly,
for, my dear Lord, you have made it impossible for words
to tell you how much I am, &c.

Four o'clock,

I wrote this but two hours ago. Lord Cholmiondeley has
this moment been here, and told me that Lord Bockingham
died three iours ago: your Lordship shaE hear again the
moment I know anything that can be depended upon.

2326.   To THE EEV. WILLIAM MASOK.

Berkeley Square, July 1, 1782.

I CAN tell you but one word, but that is a momentous one.
Lord Eockingham died at one o'clock at noon to-day. It is
concluded that Lord Shelburne will succeed him and thecollection. Were it the Tribune of
